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his head and the resplendent chain of shields upon his shoul-
ders and breast, surrounded by a cheering multitude, it seemed
to me something very great, to which I too some day might
aspire. And this honor was indeed to come to me in later days
when I no longer appreciated it so highly.

Although the summer was thus rich in joy, our winter
was no less so. It not only brought skating on the castle moat
and battles with snowballs, but to me the first enjoyment of
the stage; and of all the joyous excitements of my childhood
none surpassed that into which we were thrown by the ar-
rival of the puppet theater in Liblar. With eagerness we boys
regularly accompanied the crier through the village, who by
means of a drum brought the people to their doors and an-
nounced to the honored public the coming of the drama. Oh,
the fear that I might not be allowed to visit the theater, and
the impatience until the final moment came! The stage was
erected in a small dance-hall. The price for front seats ranged
from one cent for children to five cents for adults. The light-
ing of the hall consisted of a few tallow candles. But the cen-
ter of the dark curtain was decorated with a rosette of
transparent paper in different bright colors, and was lighted
from behind by a lamp giving a suggestion of marvel and
mystery. A shiver of expectation crept over me when at last
a bell rang three times, sudden silence fell upon the hall, and
the curtain lifted. The stage scenery was arranged in per-
spective and the puppets were moved from above by wires.

The first play that I saw was "Die Schone Genovefa."
It was a splendid piece. The fair Genovefa is the wife of
Count Siegfried. The count rides to the Holy Land to wrest
the Holy Sepulchre from the infidels. He entrusts the coun-
tess and the castle to the care of his castellan Golo, in whom he
reposes absolute confidence. Hardly has the count ridden
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